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Walnut Block,

Cheer
Hard Coaland Pine Kind-
ling at 115 south Tenth st. |

LINCOLN

STEAM : DYEIN q

AND

Freach Dry Cleaning

WORKS.

The undersignad  wonld respectfully an
nounce to his frisnds and  the public gener
nlly his very

COMPLETE ARRANGEMENTS

For the prompt and perfect exemplification
of his art.  No expease is spared  to obtain |
the best possible talent,and to stand foremost
in this useful branch of

1rade and Economic Art.l

L. E. MUTCHLAR,

Proprietor.

Lincoln, Nebraska

OfMlos 1105 O 8t.  Tel. 528,

HOUSEKEEPERS.

ATTENTION!

CHAISTMAS CAROL.

There's a story olien, golden,
Laden with the dwaelest pono,
OF o stranger in & manger,
Conehes] om autumn's leh Inorense,
Robed nnt in sabie, for & stahile,
With s rucio aoed dust clad walls,
Formed a sliclter, whoro did swellep
Cattio In thelr stiiled stalls,

Thoen from heaven's azure riven,
Binred n star of radiance brigliby
Clortous, victorioum,
1t paled the other staes of night.
% on it glimmered, gleamed aod slilmmerod,
‘er tho town of Dethlohwimg
& brighter, pearvr, richer, clearer,
urned the star of glory then,

Abovo the stable’s pointed gables
DA thint star of beaven stand;
Whike aduring, wealth outpouring,
Kuelt the men from Judah's land '
Baftly maying, ‘mid thelr praying,
While their eyes with tears were dim,
From afar we've seon his star,
And bave come Lo worslilp him1
Then eame winging, swestly singing,
Hosts on baosts of cherubim,
“Glory, glory, hear the story |
Peaco on earth, mx!.n il to men "

MOTlii-IIl.'S MENAGERIE,

By OLIVE HARFER

Bome sixty yoars ago Madison street in
Now York wan one of the most aristocratio
strects In tho eity, and on both sides it was
built with stately stone mansions, with wide
balls, iumense pariors and large handsomoe
rootns, and each bad a garden in the rear,
Now the wealthy old Quakor families who
onee inhabited thom are gone and the whole
stroet has degonerated until it s known as a
“tonoment house district,” and these old
houses are full of ragged, hall starved chil-
dren; pale, wretched women, and a gener-
ally honest but rough class of men. Every
howsw has a family in every room, where
thoy eat, work and sleep, and even where
thero is the most sobiriety thero is still enough
of nolse, unhealthiness and misory, In most
of them men's drunken curses and women

'and children’s shrill screams are hoard al-

You want something vich, rare and racy  most hourly.

for n Christmas or New Yenr dinner so pleas:
bear in mind that at no other place in Lin
coln ean you find a better line of

Fancy Groceries
than at the new stare of

N. CARSTENSEN,
206 Bonth Eleventh stréet,

Everything Is fresh and new, and consists of

In the attic room of one of the handsomest
of these olid houses there lived n widow with
her two children, Ruth and Robert. No
words con pletire tho Lare desolation of that
room, but iu spiteof the bitter poverty so
apparent it was neat and clean. The young
motlicr was Lorn in this house, as bhad been
hor fatbor, and though she now owned
nothing oo carth but the wretched furniture
wbout ber, and she could barely pay the rent
of this clhieerloss attic, her heart clung to the

old Lotse and bere shestaid, Her father had |

died suddonly, as had his father boefore him,
and Abby, his only child, had married & man
who was unworthy his trust and in a short

a fine line of | time he had disipated every dollar they

Dried Tropical Fruits, French
and American Confection-
ery, Oranges, Malaga
Grapes, French
and German Preserves, All
kinds of Canned Goods, Im-
ported Chocolate, Figs,

’ Fancy Cakes.
And delicacies, besides the usual fine stock of

BEAS AND QOCKEES

and Groceries in general,

All orders tolephoned - will  receive prompt |

atteution, and all goods deliversd.  Don't fudl
to call and soe what we have for hollday fes
tivities,

N. CARSTENSEN,

Tel. 645. No.2068S. 11thSt

Novelty Man'fact’g Co.

MANUVEACTURERS OF

e and then bad died, mercifully for
is wife and little children.

Abby Hicks had tried to earn a living since
then, but with delicate health and two help-
less babies ghe could not do much, Like the
great majority of women, sho had no resource
but her newdle, and she found employ ina
shirt factory, and by slaving night and day
| a8 long as hier poor little hands could hold the
| work, sho munaged to keep her children and
hersolf nlive, Thelr clothes wers the last of
those of better days, ana were almost falling
off them from sheor age, though the patient
Little fingers had patched and darned them

wondered where she conld ge. more,

and & fow thousand dollars, which was at in-
terest, wos all he had, and it was never quite
understood; but no amount of searching in
papers or banks brought to light anything
more and the search was finally dropped,
though the question was of ten discussed,

It grew too dark to sew and not quite dark
enough to light the lamp, and this hour the
littlo mother usually took to run out and do
her marketing for the next day; and so tell-
ing the children to le still in bed, for it was
bitterly cold up there so near the roof, sho
took ber threadbare shawl, and throwing it
around hor started out,

Light Machine Work,
PUNCHES, DIES, ETC.

Special Tools and every variety of mech
anftms on contract,

Notarial, Society and Corporation Saals!

Rubber and Steel Stamps, Badges, Cheeks,
Stenclls, ete Tools sharpened
and repaired.  Specinl atten.
tion given to

MODEL@MAKING & AND& LOCKe WORK.
INSTRUMENTS

And Fine Metal Work in General.

Now fs the time to order your

RUBBER STAMPS and STENCILS

(Office in Odd Fellows Blk.)

346 5. 11th st LINCOLN, NEIL |

l

BAE DENT DEFORE THE WIND,

The snow was falling in great soft makes
and lay thick upon the pavement, and she
bent betoro the wind ps sho made what haste
she could, Asuhe walked along sho wondered
for o moment at the holiday arpect of the
street, and then she suddenly romembored,
with a groat pang, that it was Christmas
Eve, and two sudden tears rolled from Loy

| oyos and t:'u-lelolnwly down hor cold cheoks,

Everynody sho met, even in that poor locas
tlon, secined to have sometliing in their hands
=toys, chioap and tawdry, it is true, but still
somothiug to kring joy to a child'v Leart—Lat

Her grandfather nad been o thriity old man, |
and everyludy had supposed him rich; but
when he disd it was found that this house |

 this poor lttle woman conld buy nothing, not

even so much as a bit of oandy, for storn
pooossity hined Inid too strong s hand upon this
dosolato little fumily for the spending even

" of ono penny on anything but food, fuel and

renit.  Choking back the unruly sobs that
would mount up the little woman at list
ronched the butoher's shop where she dealt,
when abie bnd anything to buy with, amd here
she bought a soup bone for ten conts, a can
rot, & turnip and two potatoes for five cents,
and then as the fat butcher's fatter wifo put
thom in a papoer hag she alyly added two rosy
apples from o barrel and two hig red onlons,
and the butcher boing busy just then selling
a fine turkey to the proprietor of a boarding
houso did not see it

SFor the bhabbtides, ma'nm, with love"
el the jolly woman, “and [ wish it wna
more. "

Abby Hicks stood a moment irresolute,
with the red spots of shame burning in her
cheeks, for nover before luul she acoepted a
gift, and yor her heart was glad for her
children and Hghter for the womanly sympas
thy which sho folt had actuated this meager
Bife. i

“Thank you,” was all she could trust hers
self to say, and sha hurried away, and from
thore ahio went to the littls comor frocery
whore her wants woere supplicd when accom-

od by eash.  Heoro she bought a five cent

f and a pail of conl

“Nothing elsei” asked the grocer's clerk,
#Wo bave some fine turkeys and eranborries;
chickens, too, first rate Philadelphin dry
pln:i«l; ralddns, applos, jollies, celory =nothing
ab all®

“No, thank yon" maid Abby, hurrying
away,

The coal had taken her last cent.  Bho got
out again Into the street on her way back
and burried onward, only anxious to get
back to where she could weep ber heart out
in her woo, for whore is an agony kesner for
a mother than to deprive her children of the
Joy that §s vightfully theirs on Christmas
day! Doar little Robldel He would lear
the other children blowing their tin trum-
pets and boating their drums, and his sturdy
Hithe hoart hid always desired one and the
othor by turns,  And good, gentle Ruthiel
How hor mothorly soul had longed for a roal
doll!
with fair bair and blue ey, And this
mother had promised long ago that she
would write o long lotter to Santa Claus and
tell him what good little children they were,
and now they would grieve over his negleot,
What should she dot Bhe had nothing to
sell that they eonld by any possibility spare.
Everything had besn sold long ago that
could bring anything at all; and now, to add
to her despair, a huckstor's wagon, loaded
with cheap toys, stopped just in front of her,
and the strong lunged hueksters began ery-
fng out thelr wares Again she quickened
her pace, and went on blindly up thostairs to
her miserablo home, all the whilo ber heart
nearly bursting with its agony as memory
pletured this home as it had boon only ten
short years ngo, Yes, on this very anniver-
sary, and she drosssd in white sating, with

Is and beautiful laces, was the envied

uty of the great ball, Where now were
all thoso brilliant lights, the flowers, the ser-
vants, her sweet faced mother aud wpoble
father?

THE MENAGERIR
All wero gone, and she left alone to battle

with such a hard world, Had it not boen for
those two little children up stairs the icy
river would have soon closed her book of sor-

Bﬁo reached ber room. The children were

fast asloep, and she lighted the lamp and sat

down by the little stove,
“If we starve,” sho said, “1 cannot work

| to-night.”

By and by mechanically she went about [

| and put the little room to rights, and hung

aver aml over, amd ber hoart sank ous she |

the children's worn elothing over the chair-
back, and took tho meat for the next day's
dinner and supper from its bag. The vege
tables luy upon the table, with the apples,
These sho wiped softly and then sat down
again, looking at them in a dream,  Buad-
denly she gnve a nervous littlo lnugh, saying:

S1will, It will amuse them ot any rate,”

Then sbe took a knifo and plece of kind-
ling and in a little while cut it in small
sticks, and those she “éounted until she Lad
the number she needed, and sob to work.

Ble found the two potatoes adapted to her
plan, which was to make borws of them by
sticking four loge, a tail and two enrs into
them. Treated the samo way the two rud
onions made rather awkward but pretty

colored cows, nnd the turnips became a tiger '

and the carrot an alligator.
Theso made tHuita u littlo menngerio when
set upon the tablo in a position to attract the

, ehildren's attention the first thing iu the

morning, and a red apple was thrust into
each well darned stocking and they were hung
upon the board which served for o mantel-

Thus out of nothing mother love devised o
bit of Christmas for her little ones, and when
this was done, somehow hor heart was
lighter and she bLloswd God for the inspira-
tion and that sho had her chiliren and
hoalth, and thanked him whilo shie lay down
beside the two pretty if pale children,

The noise of drums, trumpets and chil-
dren's shouts in strects and hall waked the
children almost before daylight, and they

to ask ench other and their mother
what it was all about, and sho told them that
ib was Christions, and lyiog then for onee
idle during the daylight hours she 1011 them
all tho sweet story and then they began to
wonder if Santa Claus had been to thom, and
thoy bouncwd out of bed to sse,

The npples were very ryro and beautiful to
them, but the menagerio of wonderful ani-
mals surpassed anything they evor dreamed
of, and as the mother told them:

“You soe, dears, they are nicer than any
wooden toy animals could be, for we ean
play that they are rval, truly animals and
we can kill thom and dress them and eut
them all up into little bits and cook them by
and by just ns the butehors do,”

HOh, yos!" said Ruthie in eostusy,

“I dou't want my ollumgater cut up,” de-
clarcd IRobbile, stoutly,  He was pacifled, and
tho children played contentedly all the morn-
ing with their snimals, though it required the
constant serviceof nuummas to replace broken
logs, horns and tails, and the childron i
siell rathor strong of ondons; still they word
happy aud ber beart lightenod. Dut wheo
the time came for the finnl part of their play

Not the old rag doll, but & real one, -

Roblle wonld ot allo
precious Yammals” to Lo saerifiocd, amd ot
et be beenme s obstroperous that bl
mother was obiliged to pusish him by shotting
him dnto a good sised olosos whiely o
always stood betwoen the ohimney aml the
gabile window,  Robbie did not el joy his s
prisoviment and Kicked and orlnd until be
made the vory rafters ving, Yat sl nly
after o rather more violint outhreak than
usonl there was a slonce, and Lis mother
waitedd oo whitle, surprised ot this now fromk,
and then she opensd the door and  looked

Thero on the floor sat Robbie, with a plece
of tho baschonrd Iying flat, and disclosing »
hole within which wos & tin box.  This he
was brving to pall ouat, Yat It seomed too
heavy for him to move, amnd soon Mos, Hicks
had it out ad was examining it When she
had wipsd off the dust (he found painted
upon it in white letters “Owen Hardeastlo®
It nevdedl no more to tuke every bit of
strength sho bad and make hor sink white
and sullocating on the chair, This was her
grandfothor's name!  What If this box cons
tainod the money he wos supposed to huve
hidden somowhore! 16 wan hoavy enough,

n winglo one of his

A moment’s reflection convinesd ber that, ns |

sho wis tho ouly living member of all the
farily, this box amd its contonts worn hors,
and oo with a knife and pioce of wood she
rlod it open and fonnd  even as sho had
Wped,  The box was full of gold, and also
contained several valuable dinmonds, so that
this woman, who had the night before Losn
on the vorge of despailr from poveriy, and
who ol had to make a travesty of ber
meager dinner to give her fathorless babies a
little of the joy that Chrisfmas brings, was
lifted nbove want again,

But, though she had found this trensure,
and she know I8 was hor own In all vight, she
was too sensible o little woman to boalt the
nows nbout, and #0 they sat down to their
Christiins dinner of soup made out of a
wholo menagerie, and up to this day, though
she lives in n difforent way now, the lawyers
never got wind of her inberitance nor share
In it Robbdo and Ruthio have pretty toys,
but probabily none of them have ever bosn
quite px denre o their Lttle heartn an the
srango anbmals thelr mothor's  broaking
heart wronght out for their ploasure

A CALIFORNIA CHRISTMAS, 1862,

HY KATE VAN NORMA OIBSON,

We rachad Califoruin lato in the fall of
155, wl Iefore we knew it could e winter
in n country whero the grass was freshly
sprouting und  the trees bright and green,
Chrbtmas was upon us, and no turkey in the
state,  The ehildren held a solemn conclave
ol concludmd that Banta Claos could never
ek o far, osldes thers was no snow for his
vivigh to travel on,

As | sald, thero was probably not oue
furkey in the whole state, and though thore
were a few chickons, no one woull have con-
woc ol o s moment 00 kill thom wheh oges
wore worth 81 aplecs,  Bo our hopes for un
old fashioned Chrlstmaa foll far below zoro,
and in spite of our best endeavors we felt n
little Dlue amd bomesiok.

There was plenty of the poor Spanish beef |

to be obtained, and also veal, but o sucking
plg would have beon an impossibility, llﬂx
there was absolutely no fruit in the country
except such as grew  wilid, and, of course,

| thore was nono ot this season, but the gonius

of women tor making sothething ont of noth-

| ing is proverbial, and sho men of the family

thouzht the women would pull through some-
how, though how was that to be without frait,
o8, millk or eream, or, Indeed, anything ex-
cept bayou beans, Bpanish beef and o very

ow potatoss, and no onjons to season any-

thing with, nor knives! This was in what is
Callanud now, but at that time there were but
three wooden howses and a fow tents there.
The two womon put their heads together
undd finally decided that they could ot loast
make a plum pudding, but in the little
Ustore” there were no ralsins, nothing but
dricdd appless. They bought six eges, paying
88 for them, considering the season, nnd took
some deled apples. These were put to soak

Hohday Headquarters.

g 114 'L - y | \
» allet, The (eweler.

125 O Street.

Christmas being at hand and the New Year about to be ush,
ered in | take pleasure in directing the attention of the public-
my friends and patrons,to the immense line of holiday goods in

Jewelry,
Watehes, Diamonds, @loeks, Ete.,

That T have now on exhibition at my store.  This line is a K
new, nobby and unique and was purchased with particular
care for the Christmas trade. n it will be found the

Latest Novelties in Jewelry

Embracing a magniticient line of bracelets, Chains for Ladies
or Gents, Bracelets, Opera Glasses, Rings from $1 to $500,
Shirt Studs, Scarf Pins, Ear Drops, and in short anything you
may desire in the Jewelry line, all of which will make most
desirable presents, and can be bought at lowest possible prices.

It will pay you Doubly to Trade with Hallet

L]
As for every Five Dollars worth bought you have a chance to
win $1o00.00 worth of Groceries, and select them ynurxclf.
Don't fail to ask for your tickets. This prize is given during

Qur Removal Hale

Which is now in progress, to advertise our new location, No.

113 North rith [ Fawell’s old stand |, to which we will move

on or about January 1st.  Take advantage of this sale. Buy
now while prices are low and inducements big.

E. HALLET,

1125 O Street.

over nigil ad on Christmas morning they |

were chopped Into small bits, and with the
egp and n plontiful supply of molasses, four
und suet, n big pudding was put into a bag
and over the lre to boll,  This sucoss stimu-
Iatedd the women to try an apple plo or so,

Iu the meantime a big rib of beef was duly
salted and peppered and surrounded with
potatoos, nnd  was made ready to put in the
oven when Unele Charlieo, who was a mighty
bunter, suddenly mado his appearance with
a big fut goose inone band and a fine big
turkey, as wo thought, in the other, both

| placked and dressas], ready for the oven

Bomo one wis seut to buy an onion, as the
grandmother raid the goose really must have
andon in tho etufling, and for that one little
onfon, no lorger than an egg, wo paid §1
and wore glad to get it ut that price. Grand-
mother brought out her wonderful bag of
berbs and a little of vory precious sage, and
simnmer savory was sifted into the dressing
and the two fine birds were put down to coolk,
and wo all began to rejoice that even in far
off Californin Christmas was not quite lost,
The two birds now cooking had been shot
early that morning. One was o bonker
goose aied the other was an enormous sand

hill erane, or, us they were then canlled, Cali- .

fornin turkey. These lmmonse birds grow
very fat and are really dolicious eating, as
wo found ot dioner time. And when the
table was laid out with the finest linen and
choice dishes that had followed the family
fortunes “wround the Horn," that dinner

was voted nsuccess, bat the pudding, covered |

with blazing brandy, looked just us Christ-
mas liko as if it had beou a real plum
though it bad nsprig of “live oak" i

of holly in it, and although it did not take
quito as good,

After dinner wo had gnmes, and though
the chilidren misod the hanging up of the
stockil go, they went o bed happy in the
hope, alterward fulfillsd, that Santa Claus
might got there by New Yoear's, scing that
they lived too far away for him to reach
them on Christmas.

THE CHRISTMAS STOCKING.

From the sbelf I bang, saspended
In the firlight w glow, distended
Till my sides are alinost split with overything
Lhust s goad ;
I' o full that It's & question
i L don't have Indigestion—
Never yot wus | so stuifed with such peculiar
fommd

In my toe (oh, goodnoss gracions)
I declare it Is vexatious)
Bowme one's put a b potato and it makes me foel
o sirango;
I woudir, bow, what made thes Jdo it
Do you kuow that right vext to it
They hiave put a Lot of candy —soincthing swoster

fur & change?

Then n bauk 1o save up moocy,
Al m i that acts so fanny

When}-»ur-.l; b sharply by Lisstriogy bempen
ta
A peture book, somie sapall L ]
Al st of Breis i laes
Palr of soittens, popeorn aud o it ) pall

Then on top a pleee of paper,
Isu’t this & funny oapert
Perhaps thoy want to Loden me with some new
fani, bed ol
Lt s tey sy et 1
Why, thiis b @ hat they 've wrlt on om it
“May you hay crey Christmas s my hearty
Mansuns

L ST

TT COST. AT COST.

- GROCERIES.
Until January 1st.

We do this in order

Everything in our store at cxact cost.

to reduce our immense stock.

happy
New Year.

.~ merry
Christmas.

NOW

LAY IN

Your - Winter - Supplies.

Parks & Coflin,

GOOD LUCK GROGERY. .




